Contemporary Personalities
have assailed him, they must, I think, alway been repelled and dissipated by the sunny of an unconquerable good nature.    Nor is thi nature  limited  to  his  own  personal  fortune could not be really happy unless those arour were happy too.    That section of the British —and it is a very large one—which is devc sport  has  a sure instinct;    and it has  long decided  that  while  there  are  many  difficull defining   a   sportsman,   there  is   not   the  sli difficulty in recognising one when you see one. if  a   plebiscite   of   a   whole   nation   o£ spo] were taken  to-morrow. to  elect a  president sportsmen of the British Empire, I have little that the choice   would   fall   upon   Lord  Lor His  only possible rival would be Lord Desbo who   would present different but remarkable in an interesting competition.
He has, in fact, done many wonderful thi his life. So, it will be remembered, did Munchausen. But Lord Lonsdale's achievemer more easily authenticated than those of the im tive Baron; though perhaps the experiences • noble Earl (and I like this trait in his chai have lost little in the telling.
He made, for instance,. a memorable jouri December, 1888.    He left Winnipeg in that n travelling by dog-sleigh in the winter, up the basca River to the Great Slave Lake;   and wards the bitter journey down the Mackenzie to its mouth.    In the course of his journey an 1 deputation entreated him to divert from his
te in order to inspect the gold at Forty ( 2   were   quantities   there,   observable   ev(
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